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My timca are in thj hand."— Psii.ji 
31 : 15. 

What confirmation would tlie 
precious truth contained in these 
words derive fi'om the persona] ex- 
perience of the man of God who 
penned them ? Reviewing the past 
of his eventful history, he would 
trace the grading and overshadow- 
ing hand of his heavenly Father in 
all the circnmstances of the check- 
ered and diversified scene ; and as 
memory thus recalled the strange 
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4 My Times in God's Hard. 

and momentous events of liis life, 
with what overpowering solemnity 
would the conviction force itself 
upon his mind, that for the form 
and complexion of that' life how 
little was it indebted to himself! 
Cirenmstances which chance could 
no£ originate, events which hnman 
sagacity could not foresee, and re- 
sults which finite experience cotfld 
not detei-mine, would at once lift 
his grateful and adoring thoughts 
to that God of infinite foreknow- 
ledge and love, whose overruling 
provideoeo had guarded with a 
sleepless eye each circumstance, and 
whose infinite goodness had guided 
with a skillful hand each step. 
With this retrospect before him, 
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with what intensity of feeling -would 
tile aged king exclaim : "My tucgs 

AKE IN THY HAND." 

In His Hand. 
But if David felt this trntb— that 
all hi3 interests were in God's keep- 
ing and under his supreme direction 
— so consolatory, as life drew near 
its close, how much more cheering 
may it be to us just entering upon 
a new year of human life, all whose 
history is, to our view, wisely and 
heneficently enshrouded in obscur- 
ity, and all whose events, from the 
least to the greatest, are happily 
beyond our contiol. "My times 
are m thy hand," Who can ^ve 
us the heartfelt, soothing influenca 



HniiMB, Google 



6 My Times in God's Hand. 

of this precious truth but the Holy 
Spirit by wliose divine inspiration it 
■was ntlered ? May he now unfold 
and apply with his sanctifying, com- 
forting power this portion of his 
own holy word to the reader's 

The declaration that " our times 
are in the Lord's hand," implies 
that the future of our history is im- 
penetrably and mysteriously vailed 
from our sight. We live in a world 
of mysteries. They meet our eye, 
awaken our inquiry, and baffle our 
investigation at every step. IfatnrQ 
is a vast arcana of mysteries. Sci- 
ence is a mystery, truth is a mys- 
tery, religion is a mystery, onr ex- 
istence is a mystery, the future of 
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our being is a mystery. And God, 
who alone can explain all mysteries, 
is the greatest mystery of all. How 
little do we understand of the inex- 
plicable wonders of a wonder-work- 
ing God, " whose thoughts are a 
great deep," and " whose ways are 
past finding out," 

To God nothing is mysterious. 
In purpose, uothmg is unfixed ; in 
forethought, uothiog is uninowii; 
in providence, nothing is contingent. 
His glance pierces the future as 
vividly as it beholds the past. 
" Ho knowcth the end from the be- 
ginning." All his doings are parts 
of a divine, eternal, and harmonions 
plan. He may make "darkness his 
secret place ; his pavilion round 
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about him dark waters, and thick 
ciouds of the ekios," and to humaff 
vision hia dispensations may appeij 
gloomy, discrepant, and confused 
yet is he " working all things aiitei 
the counsel of his own will," anf 
"at the brightness that is beforr 
him, his thick clonda pass," and all 
is transparent and harmonious to 
his eye. 

And why this obscurity thus in- 
vesting all our future ? Would 
it not make for our present well- 
bemg— would it not be a satisfaction 
aad a blessing, could we loop back 
the mystic vail, and gaze with a far- 
seeing and undimmed eye upon 
" our times," yet awaiting ua this 
side the grave ? Remembering the 
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past, you are, perhaps, ready to 
say: " Could I but have foreseen, I 
would have fore-arranged. Had I 
anticipated the result of such a 
step, or have known the issue of 
such a movement, or havo safely 
calculated the consequences of such 
a measure, I might have pursued 
an opposite course, and have avert- 
ed the evil I now deplore, and have 
spared mo the misery I now feel." 
But hush this vdn reasoning! 
God, thy God, O behever! had in 
wisdom, faithfulness, and love, hid- 
den all the future from thy view. 
"Thou shalt remember all the way 
which the Lord thy God led thee 
these forty years." How has he 
guided, counseled, and upheld 
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you ! He lias led you by a right 
way. Ill perplexity he has direct- 
ed you — in want he has supplied 
you — in sorrow he has comforted 
you — in shppeiy paths his mercy 
has held you up, and when fallen 
he has raised you again. From 
seeming evil he has educed positive 
good. The mistakes you have 
made, and the follies you have 
committed in the blindness of your 
path, and ia the sinfulness of your 
heart, have but led you to a closer 
acquaintance with, and to a strong- 
er confidence in God, They have 
opened up to you new and more 
glorious views of his character and 
his govemmont ; wliile in leading 
you closer to the feet of Jesus in 
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eclf-knowledge and self-abhorrenco, 
they have unlocked to you springs 
of Hpiritnal blessings, fresh, eancti- 
fying, and uBspeakable. 

Beloved, God has placed us in a 
echool in which he is teaching ua to 
lay our blind reason at his feet, to 
ceaso from our own wisdom and 
guidance, and lean upon and eon- 
fide in him, as children with a par- 
ent. The goodness of God to us, 
combined with a jealous regard to 
his own glory, constrains him to con- 
ceal the path along which he con- 
ducts us. His promise is, "JwUl 
bring the blind by a way that they 
hneiB not J I vsill lead them in 
paths that they have not known. 
I will make darkness light before 



HniiMB, Google 



My Tiraef- in God's Hand. 



I things straight. 
These things will I do unto them, 
and not forsake them." (Isa. 42 
16.) 

Could the scenes of this year's 
history rise in their shadowy out- 
line before na, or were an angel 
permitted to divulge a single page 
iu the momentous volume of events 
just opened, how might we shrink 
from the revelation, and closing tho 
book again, calmly wait until he 
should unfold its leaves, " in whose 
hand our times are I" How un- 
fitted should we lie to discharge 
our duties, to sustain our responsi- 
bilities, to meet our trials, cope 
with our difBculties, and bear our 
sorrows, were they all to confront 
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na at this moment I Oh ! how 
kindly, wisely, and tenderly does 
our Father deal with ua I And in 
no part of Ms providential dealing 
is his goodness more clearly seen 
than in vailing all our future from 
our ken. Let us sit down at Jesus' 
feet, thanting him that the "life 
which we now live in the flesh," 
we live not ,hy sight, but by "the 
faith of the Son of God, who loved 
ns, and gave himself for ns," 

Bat our "times," all wrapt in 
impenetrable mystery, are yet in 
the lord's hand. The words are 
emphatic. Our times are not in 
the hands of angels or of men, still 
less in our own — they are in the 
Lord's hand. It is an individual 



HniiMB, Google 



14 My Times in God's Hand. 

truth. "My times." Wo deal too 
timidly with our individuality — 
Avith the truth of God as individuals 
— with Jesus as individuals — with 
tho covenant of grace as individuals 
— with our responsibilities as indi- 
viduals. ■ " "What," you exclaim, 
" I, a poor worm of the dust, not 
worthy of his regai'd, too insigni- 
iicant for hia notice— I, who have a 
heart so cold, a nature so depraved, 
a will so perverse — 'my times'?" 
Yes, dear reader, you may humbly 
adopt these words as your own, and 
exnltingly exclaim ; "My times are 
in his hand." How comprehensive, 
too, is this truth, " My times are in 
his hand !" Diversified aa they may 
be — whatever the shape in which 
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they are developed, or tbe complex- 
ion which they assume, attractive 
or repulsive, bathed with light or 
draped in gloom, cUl are there, ex- 
clusively and safely lodged in the 
Lord's hand. Let us specify a few 
of these " timea." 

In Time of Prosperity. 
Our time of prosperiti/ is in the 
Ziord^s hand. There are no cir- 
cumstances of life in which we are 
more sadly prone to iodulge in self- 
complaieanee than those of earthly 
prosperity. Industry is enriched 
and peraeveranoe is rewarded, 
wealth increases and blessings ac- 
cumulate, and the "heart grows fat 
and kicks against God." The mer- 
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chantship returns freighted with 
treasure— the acres of the tiUer are 
fruitful, and his bams are filled with 
plenty, or prosperity in some other 
form smiles upon our path, and 
then, alaa ! Gtod is forgotten. We 
arrogate to ourselves the praise of 
our Buceess. "My hand and the 
might of my power hath gotten me 
this." But what is the language of 
God's word ? " Beware that thou 
forget not the Lord thy God . . lest 
when thou hast eaten and art fuU, 
and hast built goodly houses and 
dwelt therein ; and when thy herds 
and thy flocks multiply, and thy 
silver and thy gold is multiphed, 
and all that thou hast is multi- 
pUod • then thine heart be li'^-id 
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up, and thou forget the Lord thy 
God." (Dent. 8: 11, U.) But, oh! 
let us remember that all our past 
and all our coming prosperity, if 
indeed he ehall bo appoint it, is ia 
the hand of God. It ia his wisdom 
that suggests onr plans, it is hia 
power that guides, and it is his 
goodness that succeeds them. 
Every flower that blooms in our 
path, every smile that gladdens it, 
every mercy that bedews it, yea, 
" every good and every perfect gift 
is from above, and cometh down 
from the Father of lights." Oh! 
im grace (ft recognize God in oar 
mercies, for a heart lifted up in 
holy returns of love, gratitnde and 
priuse ! How much sweeter wUl ba 
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oui- Bwoets, how much more blesaei 
our blessings, and endeared our en- 
dearments, seeing them a]] drop- 
ping from the outstretched, munifi- 
cent hand of a loving, gracious, and 
bountiful Father I 

In Times of Adversity. 
But there are times of adversity, 
and they, too, are in the Lord's 
hand. As every sunbeam that 
brightens, eo every cloud that 
darfiena, comes ftom God. We 
are subject to groat and sudden re- 
verses in our earthly condition, 
Joy is often succeeded by gri^^ 
prosperity by adversity. "We are 
on the pinnacle to-day — to-morrow 
at its base. Oh ! what a change 
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may one event and in one moment 
create ! A storm — a conflagration 
— a sliglit oscillation of the funds — 
the morning's post — the casual 
meeting of a friend, may clothe our 
life in mourning. But, beloved, all 
is froTtt the Lord. " AfQiction eom- 
cth not forth of the dust, neither 
doth trouhle sprmg out of the 
ground." (Job 5 : 6.) Sorrow can 
not come until God bids it. Health 
can not fade, wealth can not vanish, 
comfort can not decay, fi-iendship 
can not chill, loved ones can not 
die until he in his sovereignty per- 
mits. Your time of sorrow is his 
appointment. The hitter cup which 
it may please tlie Lord you shall 
drmk, this year will not be mixed 
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by human hands. In the haad of 
the Lord is that cup. The cloud 
that may lower on your path 
will not gather at a creature's hid- 
ding. " He raateth the clouds iik 
chariot." Some treasure you are 
now pressing to your heart he may 
ask you to resign — some hiessing 
you now possess he may bid you 
relinquish— some fond expectation 
you now cherish he may will you 
should forego— some lonely path he 
may design you should tread, yea, 
he may even bereave you of all, and 
yet all, aU is in his hand. Ilis hand 
— a Father's hand— moving in the 
thick darkness, is shaping every 
event, and arranging every dispen- 
sation of your life. Has sickness 



HniiMB, Google 



My Times in God's Hand. 21 

laid you on a bed of suffering ? liaa 
bereavement darkened your homo ? 
has adversity impoverished your re- 
sources? has change lessened your 
comforts ? has sorrow in one of its 
many forma crushed your spirit to 
tlie earth ? The Lord has done it t 
In aU that has been sent,' in all that 
has been recalled, and in all that 
has been withheld, his hand, noise- 
less and unseen, has moved. Ah ! 
yes, that hand of changeless love 
blends a sweet with every bitter, 
pencils a bright bow on each dark 
clond, upholds each faltering step, 
shelters within its hollow, and 
guides with unerring skill hia 
chosen people safe to eternal glory. 
Dear child of God, your afflio- 
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tions, youi' trials, youi cios^ei 
your losses, your soiTon f ill all 
are in your heavenly Fathur s ban 1 
and they can lut come until aunt 
by him. Bow that stricken hcait 
yield that tempest-tossed soul to 
his sovereign disposal, to his calm 
righteous sway, in the submis iie 
spirit and language of yout Buffoi 
ing Saviour : " ' Thy will, my 
father! not mine, be done.' My 
times of sadness and of grief are in 
thy hand." 



Times of soul-distress, spiritual 
darkness, and conJUot, are in his 
hand. Many such ate there in the 
experience of the true saints of 
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God. Many the hard-fought bat- 
tle, the fiery dart, the desperate 
wonnd, the momentary defeat in 
the Christian's life. Takuig advan- 
tage of the spiritual mist -which 
may hover around the mind in the 
time of perplexing care and of 
gloomy providences, the foe, with 
stealthy tread, may rush ia itpoa 
the soul like a flood. And when to 
this Burprisal is added the Buspen- 
eion of the Lord's manifested pre- 
sence, the vailing of his smile, the 
silence of his responsive voice, oh I 
that is a time of soul-distress in- 
deed I Bat it ia in the Lord's 
hand. Ko spiritual cloud shades, 
no mental distress depresses, no 
fiery dart ia lannohed, that ia not 
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by him permitted, and for wliicli 
there ia not a provision hy him ar- 
ranged. 

There is nothing which tlie Lord 
has talien more entirely and exclu- 
sively into his iieeping than the re- 
deemed, sanctified souls of his pe<S- 
ple. All their interests for eternity 
are exclusively in his hand. In the 
infinite fullness of Jesus, in the in- 
eshaustible supply of the covenant, 
in the exceeding gi-eat and precious 
promises of his word, he has anti- 
cipated every spiritual exigence of 
the believer. How precious is thy 
soul to him who bore all its sins, 
who exhausted all its curae, who 
travailed for it in ignominy and suf- 
fering, and who ransomed it with 
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liis own most precious blood! 
Guarded, too, by his indwelling 
Rpirit is liis kingdom of righteous- 
ness, joy, and peace within you. 
Oh 1 endeavor to realize that what- 
ever be your mental exercises, 
spiritual conflicts, doubts and fears, 
yonr " times " of soul-despondency 
are in the Lord's hand. Lodged 
there, safe are your spiritual inter- 
ests. "Alt his saints are in his 
hand." And he to whose care yon 
have confided your redeemed soul, 
has pledged liimseif for its eternal 
security. Of his own sheep he 
says : " I give unto them eternal 
life ; and they shall never perish, 
neither shall any man plack them 
out of my hand. My Father, which 
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gave them me is greater than all : 
and no man is able to pluck them 
out of my Father's hand." 

With like precious faith and 
liumble assurance you are privi- 
leged to esclaina with Pavd: "I 
know whom I hare believed, and 
am persnadod that he ia able to 
keep that which I have committed 
unto Tiim against that day." Ah ! 
as Boon shall Christ himself perish 
as one bought with his blood. No 
member of his body, insignificant 
though it may be, shall be dissev- 
ered. No temple of the Holy 
Ghost, frail and hnperfect though 
it is, shall be destroyed. Kot a 
soul to whom the divine image has 
been restored, and the divmo nature 
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has been imparted, upon whose 
heart the name of Jeaua has been 
carved, sliai! be involved in the 
final and eternal destruction of the 
wicked. Nothing shall perish but 
the earthly and the sensual. Not 
one gram of precious faith shall be 
lost, not one spark of divine light 
shall be extinguished, not one pul- 
sation of spiritual life shall die. 
Oh 1 think of this, you who have 
fled all sinful and trembling to 
Jesus, you who cling to him aa the 
limpet to the rock, as the ivy to the 
oak, never shall you lose that hold 
of iaith you have on Christ, and 
never will Christ lose that hold of 
iove he hhs on you. You and Jesus 
are one," indivisibly and eternally 
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one. Notliing shall separate you 
from hia love, nor sever you from 
lijs care, nor exclude you irom his 
sympathy, nor banish you from 
his heaven of eternal bleasednese. 
You are in Christ the subject of his 
(/race, and "Christ la in you the 
hope oi glory." All your cares are 
Chi-ist's care, all your sorrows are 
Christ's sorrow, all your need is 
Christ's supply, all your sicknesses 
are Chi-ist's cure, all your crosses 
are Christ's burden. Tour life, 
temporal, spiritual, eternal, is " hid 
srith Christ in God." Oh ! the uu- 
utteraUe blessings that spring from 
> vital union T*itli the Lord Jesns ! 
Ti■'^ i-'eliev';!' can exuliirigly say ■ 
ChrL-l •i.-'d V s!-o 0:1a ; One in n* 
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tare, one in affection, one in sym- 
pathy, one in fellowship, antl one 
through the countless ages of eter- 
nity. ThehfelUveiaahfeofaith 
in him. I fly to iiim in the confid- 
ence of a loving fi-icnd, in the sim- 
plicity of a little child, and I rc- 
■veai to him my secret son'ow. I 
confess to him my hidden sin. I 
acknowledge my heart-backsliding. 
I make known to him my wants, 
my sufferinga, my fears. I tell 
him how chilled h my affection, 
how reserved is my obedience, how 
imperfect is my service, and yet 
how I long to love hmi more ar- 
dently, to follow him more closely, 
to serve him more devotedly, to be 
moi'o wholly and holily his. And 
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iiow does he meet mo ? ■with a 
hearkening ear, ■with a beaming 
eye, with a gracious ■word, with an 
outstretched hand, with a benignity 
and a gcntleness/i;?^ like himself." 
Confide, then, dear reader, your 
spiritual and deathless interests in 
the Lord's hand. Careful only to 
"work o'ut" in the holy life, the 
grace he has wrought in your eoul, 
thus manifestly a "living epistlo 
of Christ, known and read of all 



At tha Time of Death, 

To those who, depressed with a 
painftil foreboding at their final dis- 
solution, are all their lifetime sub- 
ject to bondage, how consolatory 
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ia the reflection that the time of tM 
believer's death is peculiarly ia the 
Lord's hand ! It is Bolemnly true 
that there ia a 'Hime to die." Ah 1 
affectiDg thought— "a time to die/'' 
A time wlien this moi'tal conflict 
■win be over, when this heart will 
cease to feel, alike insensible to joy 
or sorrow, when this head will ache 
and these eyes will weep no more, 
best and holiest of all, a time 
" -when this corruptible shall put on 
incorruption, and this mortal shal] 
put on immortality," and we shall 
" see Christ aa he is, and be Hko 
him." The world we Lave left 
will move on then as now : life's 
lights and shadows will gather in 
blended hues around our grave; 



HniiMB, Google 



32 My Times in God's Hand. 

but -wrapt in death's deep, dream- 
lesa sleep, we shall be uncoasciousi 
of all that once distressed or charm- 
ed us— the frown of anger and the 
smile of love — "forever with the 
Lord," 

If this be so, then, O Christian I 
why this anxious, tremhlmg fear ? 
Your time of death, -with all its at- 
tendant circumstances, is in the 
Lord's hand. All is appointed and 
arranged by hun who loves you and 
who redeemed you — mfinite good 
ness, wisdom, and falthfulpesa con- 
sulting your highest happmess in 
each circumstance of your depart- 
ure. The final Kckness can not 
come, the "last enemy" can not 
Strike, until ho bids it. All is in his 
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hand ; then calmly, confidingly leave 
life's closing scene with him. Tou 
can not die away from Jesus. 
Whether your spirit wings its flight 
at home or aljroad, amidst strangers 
or friends, by a lingering procosa 
or by a sudden stroke, in brightness 
or in gloom, Jeens will be with 
you ; and npheld by his grace and 
cheered with his presence, you shall 
triumphantly exclaim, "Though I 
walk through the valley of the sha- 
dow of death, I will fear no evil, 
for'thon art with me ; thy rod and 
thy stafE they comfort me," bearing 
your dying testimony to the faith- 
fulness of God and the preciousnesa 
of his promises. My titne to die is 
in thy hand, Lord ! and there I 
ualmly Icavt' it. 
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There is a peculiar emphasis In a 
tnith contained in the beautiful 
■words upon which we haye been 
^mmenting worthy of a more par- 
ticular notice. - In whose hand are 
the believer's times ? In a Father''s 
hand.; Be those times what they 
may, times of trial,- times of temp- 
tation, times of suffering, times of 
peril, times of sunshine or of gloom, 
of life or death, they are in a par- 
ent's hand. Is your present path 
lone and dreary? Has the Lord 
seen fit to recjJl some fond bless, 
ing, to deny some earnest request, 
or pamfully to discipline your heart ? 
All this springs from a Father' & love 
as folly as though he had unlocked 
his treasury and poured its costliest 
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gifts at your feet. Can you enter 
upon the unknown history of this 
year, troubles, it may be, looming 
in the shadowy distance — uncer- 
tainty hanging over your future 
path, not able to forecast a single 
probabihty of what may be your 
future lot — with a firmer, sweeter 
truth for faith to lean npon than 
this ? "My times are in a FatA^'s 
hanti, and all will, all must be well." 
In a Hedeemer's hand, too, are our 
times. That same Redeemer who 
carried our sorrows in his heart, 
our curse and transgressions on his 
soul, our cross on his shoulder, who 
died, who rose again, and who hves 
and intercedes for us, and who will 
gather all his ransomed around him 
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in glory, is your guardian and your 
guide. Can you not cheerfully con- 
fide all your earthly concerns, all 
your spiritual interests to his keep- 
ing and control — "casting aU your 
care upon him "who careth for 
you"? "Oh! yes," faith rephes, 
" in that hand that still hears in its 
palm the print of the nail, are all 
my times ; and I will trust and not 
be afraid." 



Unconyerted reader, do you osk, 
" In whose hand are my times ?" I 
answer, in that infinite Sovereign's, 
"m whose hand thy hfe is, and 
whose ai'e all thy ways." I con- 
front you, standing upon the thresh- 
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old of the new year, with thia sol- 
emn truth — your tim* are in 
God's hand. "In him you Hve, 
and move, and have your being." 
Yon can not be independent of 
God for a single breath, a single 
thought, or a single step. From 
his government you can not break, 
from his eye you can not hide, from 
his power you can not flee. He 
holds you responsible for all your 
endowments, acquirements, and 
doioga, and ere long will say to 
you: "Give an account of thy stew- 
ardship," Oh! that this may bo 
a year of new life to your so»I— of 
living to the Lord, A new year it 
then, indeed, will be in your his. 
tory, such as yoii Lave never lived 
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before. Oh ! that tliis year your 
stubbonftFill, after so long a resist- 
ance — your rebeEious heart, after 
its years of closing and hardening 
against a beseeching, pleading Sav- 
iour, may he sweetly constrained 
to bow to the despised Gospel of 
Christ — born of the spint a child 
of God, an heir of happiness which 
the revolution of time and the ages, 
of eternity shall never terminate. 
Ah ! of how many who read these 
pages may the decree have already 
gone forth: "JSms saith tJie Lord, 
this year thou shall dieP' Ohl 
dismaJ sentence to those who have 
no union with the Lord Jesus! 

Dear reader, are you preparing 
and resolving to spend this year as 
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all tho previous yoars of your life 
Lave been spent? What! in hating 
God, in abusing his mercica, in de- 
spismg his Son, in neglecting his 
Ovation, in hardening your heart 
in sin, in living for the world and 
to yourself, and in treasuring up 
wrath against the day of wrath ? 
Is such a life worthy of your bemg ? 
Can you hend the knee upon the 
confines of this year and pray: 
"Great Author of my hemg! Father 
of all my mercies! thou righteous 
Judge of the world ! grant me an- 
other year of rehellion and impiety; 
more time to waste ; more mercies 
to abuse ; more means of grace to 
neglect; more property to squan- 
der ; more influence to oppose and 
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fight against thee ?" You shudder 
St the thought! You could not, 
for your hie, breathe sach a prayer. 
And yet, entering upon this year 
in an unconverted state, arc not 
your thoughts, temper, and re- 
solves, always far more expressive 
than -words, insulting God with the 
spiHt of a petition the language of 
which you dare not utter? Oh I 
that gently, persaasively drawn by 
the Holy Spirit, you may now be- 
take yourself to the Lord Jesus as 
a self-destroyed, yet humble, re- 
pentant sinner. Oh ! that this may 
be the happy hour of your spiritual 
espoasais— of your covenant, unr» 
sei-ved suiTender to the Lord, to 
be his child, hia servant forever. 
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Trao happiness, joy, and peace will 
ever be strangers to your heart 
until it tastes the love of the Sav- 
iour, Kor will yon he able to give 
yourself to the high and noble 
duties of real life, or to contem- 
plate death with calmness, and the 
eternity that stretcbes beyond it 
with hope, until you are reconciled 
to God, through the "one Mediator 
between God and man, the man 
Christ Jesus." 

In pressing these thoughts upon 
your attention with equal earnest- 
ness and afFection, would I exhort 
you to come to Christ without de- 
murring at your sinlulness, or hesi- 
tating on the ground of having 
no fitness or worthiness to plead. 
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Jesu3 saves none l)at shiners. Ap- 
pi-oach with a price in your hand 
with which to ^MfcAose your salva-, 
tion, and you will be indignantly 
rejected 1 But approach the life- 
giving waters " without money and 
without price,'' and receive salva- 
tion as a free gift, and you will be 
cordially reaeivedt The atoning 
work ia finished, the great salvation 
is purchased, the mighty debt is 
paid— all perfected and sccTired by 
the blood of Go^'s incarnate Son. 
And now it is bis good pleasure 
and delight to confer this priceless, 
precious boon upon every one who 
ia of a "contrite and humble spirit," 
aa an act of most free favor, how- 
ever vile, undeserving, and poor the 
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recipient might be. ".By grace are 
ye saved." "Therefore It is of 
fuith that it might he by grace." 
Before the majesty and splendor of 
this precious truth all human glory 
iijust fiide, all human pride must fall. 
Were a crown to endrcle your brow, 
or h&d you lived the life of the most 
rigid moralist, or were you possess- 
ed of all the spoils of ancient and 
modern lore— yet, if saved, you 
must he saved as was the humble 
pubiicati, approaching in his spirit 
and breathing bia petition : " God 
be nierciiul to me a sinner" That 
proud, rebellious, self-righteous 
heart of thine must bo laid low in 
the dust. Oh ! descend from the 
Babel of your own works, from the 
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towering summit of which you have 
pi-ofanely hoped to build your way 
into heaven; tear from off you the 
iig-lcaf righteousness with the cover- 
ing of which yoa have vainly sought 
to vail the moral deformity of your 
soul, and come and base your hope 
of heaven upon the ''only Hamfi 
given under heaven whereby a sin- 
ner might be saved," and enfold 
yourself believingly in the right- 
eousness of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and you shall be accepted. "Being 
justified freely hy his grace through 
the redemption that is in Christ 
Jesus." It is written : " By the 
deeds of the law there shall no flesh 
be justified in his sight." And by 
the same inspiration it is also writ- 
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ten: "But to him that worketh not, 
\,\xtieUevcth in him that juatifieth 
the ungodly, hia faith is counted for 
righteousness." And, then, from 
thia act of most free justification 
followa tills precious, holy result : 
" Therefore teing j nstified by faith, 
wo have peace with God through 
our Lord Jesus Christ," (Rom. 
S : 1.) 

Oh! then, by all the deathless in- 
terests that are at stake, by the de. 
Bu-e for a holy life, a happy death, 
and a glorious immortality, cea^a 
from yourself; relingulsh all re- 
liance upon sacraments, religious 
duties, and charitable works, and 
under a spiritual, deep conviction 
of the desperate sinfulness of your 
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fallen, and corrnpt nature, the 
" plague of your own heart," your 
condemnation by the law, your en- 
tire inability to save yourself and 
yonr utter unpreparedness to stand 
before the holy Lord God, fleo to 
Christ, and avail yourself of the 
great salvation which he has effect- 
ually wrought and most freely be- 
stows. And what will be your re- 
ception by tlie Saviour ? Does it 
admit of a doubt ? Oh ! no, not one. 
He came into the world to save sin- 
ners, and he will save you. His 
compassion indines him to save sin- 
ners, his power enables him to save 
sinners, his promise binds him to 
save sLuners. "This is a faithful 
saying, and worthy of all acceptor 
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tion, that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save Bumers." And, oh 1 
how easy it is to be saved when 
the Holy Spirit draws the heart to 
Christ I It is not great faith, nor 
deep experience, nor extensive 
knowledge that arc required. The 
dunmest eye that ever looked to 
Christ, the feeblest hand that ever 
took hold of Christ, the most trem- 
bling step that ever traveled to 
Chrislr, has in it present salvation, 
has in it life eternal. The BmaUest 
measure (tf real faith will take the 
soul to heaven. Yes, there is hope 
for the trembling penitent. Jesua 
mffbred to the uttermost ; therefore 
he is able to "save to the uttermost 
all that come unto God by him." 
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The Sure Hope and Refjge, 
Let us, in conclusion, trace the 
practical influence which tTiia truth 
should exert upon our minda. The 
present aspect of our " times " as a 
nation, is gloomy and depressive to 
a degree. It is " a time of wae !" 
The scourge which our hearts fondly 
hoped would be staid has fallen 
upon US with more than expected 
terror and destruction. Tho nation 
is clad in mourning. Scarcely is 
there a fetnily from the Highest to 
the lowest, that has not felt some 
vibration of the terrible shock. 
"Abroad the sword bereaveth, at 
home there is as death." Who can 
paint the anguish or describe the de- 
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Bolateness at the present moment of 
many an English home, whose bravo 
husband, father, brother, lover, 
friend reposes, all lone aijd gory, on 
Alma's bleak heights, or in Inker- 
man's low vale ? Bereaved ones ! 
God is love. With what more 
consoling truth can we meet your 
case? There is kindness in God, 
there is sympathy in Jesus, there ia 
consolation in the Bible, there is 
soothing in prayer, there is the hope 
of a reunion in a holier and brighter 
world with all those who have died 
in the Lord. Such a hope may yon 
not cherish ? The tear of penitence, 
the cry for pardon, tlio look of faith, 
the appeal to mercy from the battle- 
field while life was fast ebbing, was 
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it in vain ? Infinite power ! divine 
compassion ! sovereign grace t for 
bid the thought 1 He who met the 
last look and caught the last sigh, 
and heard the last prayer of the 
dying malefactor and saved him, as 
life passed away, was near the ex- 
piring warrior ; and who will dare 
say that he who can save at the 
"eleventh hour," and the chief of 
smners, heard not that cry for help, 
answered not that prayer for mercy ? 
In one moment the spirit of God 
can hreathe divine life into the soul 
and fit it for heaven. He who si^d, 
" let there be Hght," and light was, 
can by a word eay, " I am thy sal- 
vation," and the expirmg sinner h 
mstantlj* and eternally saved. But 
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ive turn to yon who are thna sud. 
denly and deeply bereaved. Tour 
present time of calamity ia.in the 
Lord's hand. He has made you a 
widow that he might he your God 
— a fatherless one that in him yon 
might find mercy. " Shall not the 
judge of all the earth do right?" 
"I -wound and I heal." Oh ! that 
this the time of your deep, incon- 
solable grief may be the tune of 
prayer, of soeting unto T Tim who 
hath smitten and who alone bindeth 
up ! " Acquaint now, now thyself 
■with him, and be at peace;" and 
then, in deep, unmurmuring sub- 
mission to the divine disposal, you 
will csclaun: "The cup which my 
Father hath given me shall I not 
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drink it ? He hath done all things 
well" 

.Be Careful for Nothing. 
Let thia precious truth, "My 
times are in thy hand," divest your 
mind of all needless, anxious care 
for the present or the future. Ex- 
crciaing simple faith in God, "be 
careful for nothing." " Be content 
with such things as ye have, for ho 
hath said, I wiii never leave thee 
nor forsake thee." Learn to be 
content with your present lot, with 
God's dealings with, and his dis- 
posal of you. You are just where 
his providence has, in its inscrutable 
but all-wise and righteous decision, 
pkced you. It may he a position 
painful, irksome, tryuig, hut it ia 
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right. Oh! yes, it is right! Only- 
aim to glorify him in it. Wherever 
you are placed, Gjd has a -work for 
you to do, a'pui-pose, through you 
to be aecompUshed, in which he 
blends your happiness with his 
glory. And when you have leamt 
the lessons of his love, ho wiU trans- 
fer you to another and a wider 
sphere, for whose nobler duties and 
higher responsibilities the present 
is, perhaps, but disciphning and pre- 
paring you. 

Covet, tbcn, to live a life of daily 
dependence upon God. Oh I it is 
a sweet and holy life ! It saves 
from many a desponding feelmg, 
from many a corroding care, from 
many an anxloas thought, from 
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many a sleepless night, from maoy 
a tearful eye, and from many an im 
prudent and sinfuVscheme. Repair- 
ing to tbe "Covenant ordered iii 
all things and sure," you may con- 
tide children, friends, calling, your- 
self, to the Lord's care, in the full- 
est assurance that all their 'timea' 
and yours are in his hand. In a 
letter addressed by Luther to Me- 
lancthon, at Augsburg, there occur 
these striking remarlis, which from 
their appositcness to tbe present 
subject, I venture to interweave 
with my own. "Grace and peace 
in Christ 1 in Christ I say, and not in 
the world, amen. I hate with ex- 
ceeding hatred those extreme cares 
which consume you. If the cause 
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is unjust, atandon it ; if the cause 
is JTist, why should we belie the 
promises of Him who commands 
us to sleep .ivithout fear? Can 
the deTil do more than kill us? 
Christ will rot be wanting to the 
work of justice and of truth. He 
hves 1 He reigns ! What fear, 
then, can we have ? God is power- 
ful to upraise his cause if it ie over- 
thrown ; to make it proceed if it 
remains motionless ; and if we are 
not worthy of it, he will do it by 
others. For our cause is in the 
very hands of hhn who can say: 
' No one shall pluck it out of my 
hands.' I would not have it in onr 
hands, and it would not be desir- 
able that it were so. I have had 
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many tilings in my hands, and I 
have lost them all ; but whatever I 
have been able to place in God's I 
still possess,"* 

All fn Hh Hand, 
Oh I yes, beloved reader, thank 
God that your timea, your inter- 
ests, yonr salvation, are all out of 
your hands, and out of the hands 
of .all creatures, supremely and 
safely in his. Forward in the path 
of duty, of labor, and of suffering. 
Aim to resemble Christ more closely 
in your disposition, your spirit, your 
■whole life. Soon will it be said : 
" The Master ia come, and calleth 
for thee." He is coming. "Pre- 

• D'Aubignc'a Keformation. 
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pai-G to meet thy God," Let your 
motto for tliia year be — Fokwaed 1 
Patient in endurance, submissive in 
suffering, content with God's allofr 
mont, zealous, prayerful, and -watch- 
ful, be you found "standing in your 
lot at the end of the days." Ti-ust 
God implicitly for the future. Ko 
sorrow oometh bat shall open some 
sweet spring of comfort — no neces- 
sity transpireth but shall endear a 
father's care— no affliction befallcth 
but shall bo attended with the Sa- 
viour's tenderest sympathy. In him 
meets all confluence of grace for 
your hourly, momentary need. Let 
your constant prayer be : " Hold 
thou me up, and I shall be safe." 
Let your Am\y precept be ; " Casting 
all your care upon him, for hecareth 
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